





Tbe troublefome %aigne 

To take on me the holy Crofle of Chrift, 

And carry Armes in holy Chrift ian warres. 

Tan A. No John, thy crouching and diflembliHg thus 
Cannot deceiue the Legate of the Pope, 

Say what thou wilt, l will not creditethee : 

Thy Crowne and Kingdome both aretane away, 

And thou art curft without redemption. 

lob. Accurft indeed to kneele to fuch a drudge, 

And get no helpe with my fubmiflion, 

Vnflieath thy fword, and flay the mifprowd Prieft 
That thus triumphs ore thee a mightie King : 

No /«b,(ubmit againe,diflemb!e yet. 

For Priefts and Women muft be flattered. 

Yet holy Father thou thy felfe doft know. 

No time too late for finners to repent, 

Ablolue me then, and John doth fweare to doe 
The vttermoft what euer thou demandft. 

pand. John, now I fee thy hearty penitence, 

I rue and pitty thy diftreft eftate, 

O ne way is left to reconcile thy felfe. 

And onely one which Ifhall fliew to thee. 

Thou muft: fu trend er to thefea ofRome 
Thy Crowne and Diadem, then fliall the Pope 
Defend thee from rh’inuafion of thy foes. 

And where his Holineffe hath kindled France,, 

And fet thy fubie&s hearts at warre with thee. 

Then fliall he curfe thy foes and beate them downc, 

T hat feeke the difeontentment of the King. 

lolu From bad to worfe,or I muft loofe my Realms, ’ 
Or giue my Crowne for penance vnto Rome : 

A mifery more piercing then the darts 
That breakefromburning exhalations power. 

What, (hall I giue my Crowne with this right hand ? 

No : with this hand defend thy Crowne and thee. 

What newes with thee ? 

Enter 


of King To bn. 

Enter Mejfenger. 

yleafe it your Maieftie , there isdelcried onthecoaftof 
Kent an hundred Sayle of Shippes , which of all men is 
thought to be the French fleet, vnder the conduft of the 
Dolphin, fo that it puts the country in a mutiny, fo they 
fend to your Grace for fuccour. 

K.Ioh. How now Lord Cardinal!, what’s your beftad- 
Thefe mutinies muft be allaid in time, (uife? 

By policy or headftrong rage at leaft. 

0 M»,thefe troubles tyre thy wearied foule. 

And like to Lum in a fad Eclipfe, 

So are thy thoughts and paflions for this newes. 

Well may it be, when Kings are grieued fo. 

The vulgar fort worke Princes ouerthrow. 

Card.YL.lohntov not effecting of thy plighted vow. 

This ftrange annoyance happens to thy Land : 

Bntyet be reconcil’d vnto the Church, 

And nothing fliall be grieuous to thy ftate. 

I oh. Oh Pandu/ph, be it as thou haft decreed, 
him will not (purne againft thy found aduife* 

Come lets aw ay, and with thy helpe I trow. 

My Rcalme fliall flourifli,and my Crowne in peace. 

Enter the x^/^,Pembrooke,Eflex,Chefter,Bew- 
champe, Clare, with others . 

r Pcmb. N ow fweet S. Edmund, holy Saint in heauen 3 
Whofe Shrine is facred,high efteem’d on earth, - 
Infufe a conftant zealeinallour hearts, 

To profecute this aft of mickle weight, 

lord Sewchampe fity, what friends haue yon procur’d? 

Beweh. The L, Fitz-Water, 1., Percy find L 'EpJ]} } 

Vow’d meeting here this day the leuenth hours. 

EJfex. Vnier the cloke of holy pilgrimage.; . 
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